| Memorare Novillima, 


I ES irz,dies illa | AY of Doom that dreadful day 
Solver Seclum in Favilla, Shall the World in Synders lay, 
Teſte David cum Sibylla. David and Sibylla ſay. 


Qunantus Tremor eſt futurus What a fear will all ſurpriſe 

Quando Judex eſt venturus When the Tudge. aloft in Shies 

CunKa (trite diſcuſſurus, Comes to hold the great Aſſize. 

Tuba mirum ſpargens ſonum T he laſt Trump with direful groan 

Per Sepulchra Regionum Thraugh the graves and R egioms blaze 
Coget omnes ante Thronum. Summons all before the Throne. 


Mors Stupebit & Natura, Death and Nainre both will quake 
Cum reſurget Creatura When Mankind from ſleep awake 
Judicanti reſponſufa, Riſeth his Account to make. 


Liber ſcriptus proferetur Dooms-day Book ſhall be ordain'd 
In quo rotum continerur In which all things are contain'd 
Unde Mundus judicerur. Wher:of man muſt be arraion'd 


Judex ergo cum ſedebir, When the Fudge is ſeated (+, 
icquid later apparebir, All that"s ſecret all ſhall know, 
N11 inultum remanebir. Nothing unreveng'd ſhall go, 
Quid ſum Miſer tunc difurus, Wretch how ſhall I then endure 
Quem Patronum rogarurus, To arſwer, or whoſe aide procure, 
Cum vix Juſtus fit ſecurus, When the juſt is ſcarce ſecure, 
Rex tremendz Majeſtatis, K ing of dreadful loy (mine ) 
Qni ſalvandos ſalvas gratis, Who ſav'ſt freely Gol are thine, 
Salva me, Fons Fieratis, Save me Fount of Love divine. 
Recordare, Jeſu pie, Feſu ſweet remember, 1 
Quod ſum Cauſa tuz viz : Ams the canſe thou cams [t to dye ; 
Ne me perdas iJld di Damn me not eternally, 


Pry 
: 


OUT fac R 433 10nis, 


yp fins renew 


P. 
Ante diem Rartionis. Eve the ng day enſut. 
Ingemiſco tanquam reus, G wilty likg I wail my caſe, 
Calps rubert Vuleus meus ; Shame of ſin doth Rab =_ , 
Supplicanci parce Deus. Spare me God, who beg for grate, 
Qui Mariam abſolviſti Thou who Mary didſt forging, 
Er Latronem exaudiſti, : | Andthe 9jing ef ne, , 
edifhi, | Jo 


Mihi quoque ſpem d Hope to me doft alſo give. 
Preces mez non ſunt dignez, ; Though my prayer deſerves wo hire, 
Sed tu bonus, fac benigne | Tet good Lord grant my defire , = 
Ne perenni cremer igne. | 1 may eſcape eternal fire, 
Inter oves locum przfta, With thy ſheep let me abide, 
Er ab hazdis me ſequeſira, From the goats me far divide, 
Statuens in parte dextra, Place me on thy own right ſide, 
Confutatis maledi&is, When the wicked are ſuppreſt, 
Flammis acribus addiAtis, And to direful flames addreſt, 
Voca me cum benediQtis. Call me to thee with the blaſt, 
Oro ſupplex & acclivis, Lowly proſtrate I do pray, 
Tor contritum quaſi cinis, With a heart comrite as clay, 
Gere curar mel Finis. Guard me m my dying day. 
Lachrymoſa dies illa, This is, loe, that day of Doom, 
Qui reſurger ex favilla Wherein man from aſhie Tomb, 

udicandus homo reus ; Unto Fudgment all ariſe, 

ic ergo parce Deus, Spare bum (God) who mercy cryes, 
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